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Per ides Prince of Lyrei . 

©f alibis glory, when he was featcd in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him j a fire from heaven came and fhriveld 
Vpthofe bodies.even toloathing,for they fo ftunke. 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere their fall, 

Scorne now their hand fhould give them buriall. 

Efcanes. It was very ftrange. 

Hell, And yet but juftice ; for though this King were great] 
His greatnefle was no guard to barrs heavens fhaft; 

By finne had his re ward. 

Efcan, Tis very true. 

Enlcr two or three- Lords . 

1 . Lord. See, hot a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he., 

2. Lord, it fball no longer greeve without reproofs,’ 

3 . Lord. And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

a .Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellkane y a word. 

Hell. With me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords! 
i.Lord. Know that our griefes arc rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell, Your griefes, for what ? 
jW-rong not your Prince you love. 

i . Lord. Wrong not your felfe then, noble Hcilkan ? 

3 ut if the Prince doe live, letus ialute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath ? 

If in the world he live, weel feeke him oat s 
If in his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refblv’d, he lives to govemeus % 

Or dead, givers caufe to mornehis Funeral], , 

And leave us to our free Election. 

- * Whole deith indeed; theftrongeft in our cenftirCj 

And Knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodiy buildings left without a Roofe, 

A? or f t0 ru me : your noble felfe, 

Jhat belt knowes bow to rule and how to rajgne,' 
iv ? ffiHf pb mit unto our Soyeraigne. ’ 


Pericles Prince of Lyre 


Qfnnes. Live noble Heilican. 

Hell. Try honours caufe j forbeare your fuf&ages i 
If that you love Prince Pericles , forbeare. 

('Take I your wifh,-I leape into the feas. 

Where’s hourely trouble, for a minutes eafe) 

A twelve-moneth longer, let me entreate you, j 
To forbeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expirde, he not returne, * 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

(See fearch like Nobles, like noble Sub Jeffs, 

And in your fearch ,fpend your adventrous worth. 

Whom if you finde, and winne unto returne, 

Y ou fhall Kke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1 . Lord, To wifedome, bee’s a foole that will not yecld. 

And fince Lord Heilican enjoyneth us. 

We with our travels will enaevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee’lclafpe hands , 1 
When Peeres thus knit, a Kihgdome ever ftands. 

Exit l 

Snter the King reading of a Letter , at one door e 3 
__ \ 4nd the Knights meete him. 

2 . Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

K mg .Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know. 

That for this twelve-monthr lheel’l not undertake 
^married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne, 

Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
a.Knigkyiay W e not get acceffe to her (my Lord) 

King. Faith by no meanes, fhe hath fo ftri&ly 
Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impofllble ; 

One twelve Moones more fhee’I weare Dianaes livery ; 

This by die eye of Cinthia hath fhee vowed, " 

And on her V irgin honour will not breaks. 
i Kwgbt, L ot h to bid farweil, we take our leaves, 

*i» £ . So, they are well difpatcht, 

^?iwed the ftronger Knight, ‘ 
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